commanded.
her, Mr, Kelsey."

”'lhwld walt with

i ‘regeon?” the young man
now cried angrily. “This is absurdl

. For what reason, I say?" i

- '"Once shall know when
~she-arrives.”

bsurd—TI'l1 not submit to
ed Kalsey, with his volce grown
his lithe, alender figure

m with pussion. “Let me pass!

ﬁymlur!l’ﬂmuxmﬂnd
Boyd threw out his arnh and now

' erled sternly:

. make the change, since I shall walt
A2 here for

' e waa interrupted. & clock on &
' ¢hurch nearby struck three, The last:

- /on the knob/of the door

““You will remain here, Mr. Kelsesy."
The young man fell back a step,

" ‘with hands flercely c.enched, and lipg

mutely twitching. For a moment, he
scemed at a loss what /to do, Then
his restless glance, which had been
darting from window to door, and
from door to window, suddenly saw
that the key of thx door was missing
~—he knew it was where he had left it
-—in the hall outside.

“ Ha seized upon the one bare chance
the gituation presented, yet was craf-
ty even in his swelling desperation.
He turned on his heel, and strode to
one side, nearer the window, orylng
shrilly: Y

“« “You are mad-—stark mad, sir! Un-
less you let me go, I will ring for help!
You shall be afected from my rooms!
You shall be—"

At thet point he &urnod, however,
}lth face convulsed” with desperate
resolution, With a bound as light as
that of a panther, he leaped toward
‘the door, his design being to gain the
hall, and quickly lock Boyd In the
rconi,

Boyd had suspected his intentions,
however, and met him half way, With
_ & loap to one slde, he caught the fren-
nied man in his arms, crushing him for
an instant to his breast. !

Then came the culmination—the
Jast discovery Boyd, with all his dis-
cernmsnt, antleipatad.

“For a mingled scream and moan of
anguisly and dismay broke from Kel-
say's lips, and Boyd suddenly realized
that tho ylelding form he held was—
not that of a man! -

“Good God™ he crled, with anMrre-
pressible gasp., “A woman!”

Involuntarily he had released her,
and fell back toward the door. He now
saw it all, this game from beginning
to end, and that the clever and crafty
party confronting htm was but little
more than a glrl, surely not above 21.
That her cunning did not end with
thia unexpected disclosure of her sex,
However, he very speedlly learned.

A flood of crimson had risen over
the face of the shrinking gor]l, whose
pascionate frenzy appeared instanly
dispelled. Mute and abashed, she start-
ed for & moment at Boyd's =stortled
countanance, then guddenly buried hep
face In her hands, and burst into a
flood of tears.

Boyd had no time for expressing
sympathy, howavter, even if so ineclin-
ed, He at once produced the box of
bogus rings, saying curtly:

“T alsp have brought these home to
vou, young woman, along with the
crime that goes with them. A very
shrewd game you've been playing, for
a-fact. Luckily, I 7

“Oh, I'll confess, sir! I'!l confess
all!” interrupted the girl,
yolce choked with welling sobs, “I am
guilty, My name s Celeste——"

“Yea; I'm_well aware of it."”

“You know that, too?"

“Where are the stolen rings? Come,
come, tears will not avall you any-
thinsn. I want the rings ot once, and

“Thoy are here, they are here, sir,”
sobbed and moaned the girl, totiering
to & deak in one corner of the room.
“0Obk, oh, if I return them, eir, can I
not evold prosecution? This is my first
offonse, and I—"

“Enough of that,” rald Boyd stern-
ly, as he rejoined her at the desk. “In
this bag, eh? Yes, so they are, the en-
tirg lot. A very clever job, my girl, I'm
“sure, You now will have to go with
me.!l

Sobbing as if her heart were break-
ing, Celeste, which was really her
name, had produced a small plush
from the desk, In which Boyd quick=
ly discovered the missing rings. With
his last remarks, he thrust the bag
into his pocket, and laid hs hand on
the arm of the weeping girl,

“Bat 1—1I can't go thus!" ghe moan-
ed piteously, “I—I first must make a

aage. At least let me—Ilet me put

duitable clothing.”

'Thig sult served you well enough
in’ your knavery,”! growled Boyd,
glancing about.
© o "But I—1 —"

“Where are your other garments?”
interrupted Boyd, with implacable su-
sterity.

“In the next room—see for your-
self,” wept Celeste, “It will take but
Iittle eime for me to change——"

"I propose to see for myself,” growl-
ed Boyd, striding toward the room in-

% Qleated. “No back stairway escape for
[ m:ny clever miss, take my word for

h L]
s YTndeed, wir, 1 will not attempt It."
MSee that you don't. I'll let You

confederate, who should

mgprna bell had not sounded,
4 .. over, w ..m.

with her |

d was laid |

situation and turn of af-
]

to bring into play all that
3 most daring and desperats in Fe-
Boyd's nature. With a snarl of sup~
pressed fury, he darted to one of the
front windows, and threw it open to
look down. The central office man was
at that moment entering the hotel.
“Jimmie! Jimmie!" shrieked Boyd,
discharging his revolver into the air.
“Jimmie, I say!" {5
“The Blg Finger—inside!" yalled
Boyd, llke & man in & frenzy! “The
Big Finger! Nail him as he comes
down!"

Coleman waved his ‘hand, and dash-
ed into the house,

Boyd then turned, and darted
through an adjoining room of the
sulte, and reached one of the rear
windows. On & heavy iron hook In the
casing hung a long coll of rope, a
fire-escape, knotted at intervals, With-
out an Instant’s hesitatlon, Boyd threw
open the window, and cast out the
line, s

Then he went over the sill, and, sus-
pended 60 feet above the pavements,
he lowered himself to the window be-
low what from whiéh he had emerged,
which, fortunately, was open,

He swung himself into the room.
The sulte corresponded to the one
above. Darting Into the room below
that in which Celeste had eluded
him, Boyd discovered a door leading
to & back stairway.

He never could have told just how
he went down the three flights of
stairs, or whiy his brains were not
knocked out in the headlong descent.
As he came down the last flight, how-
ever, he found himself in a side cor-
ridor of the hotel, not far from the of-
fice. For an Instant, he scarce knew
which way to turn In search of his
quarry, for there was not a person In
sight.

Then, darting out of a coat-room
near by, into which she had entered in
the hope of securing a hat or cap,
came—Celeste!

Bhe recoiled as If struck /with a
whip—and then Fellx Boyd again had
her in his arms.

“So, so, my pretty mald!"” he cried
triumphantly. “Despjite that you're a
woman—I'l]l hold you this time!"

“Hold, and be d d!" hissed Ce-
leste, with resentful eyes upturned to
his,

L] L] L] L] . L] L ] L] L ]

Just hefore 5 o'clock that afternoon,
Mr. Felix Boyd, accompanled by the
oentral office man, entered the private
office of Dabney & Co., in which the
head of the firm then was seated.
Placing a smal] pasteboard box and a
plesh-bag-on—the merchant's desk,
Boyd sald quietly:

“Here are your stolen rings, Mr,
Dabney, In this bag. The box of bo-
gus ones—ah! well, you may keep them
as a gift from your humble servant.”

Dabney,. shaking hands, tore open
the dainty bag, and viewed its glitter-
ing contents,

“All here! Every onel!” he cried,
leaping up. “Good heavens, Mr. Boyd,
how did you accomplish 117"

Boyd laughed softly, and dropped
into the nearest chalir.

“Very easlly,” sald he dryly. “If you
carefully examine the Ilacquer table
which I—ahem!—recently purchased,
you will find that, in writing her note
on a single sheet of paper, the pencil
used by the thlef was applied so fore-
ibly, probably under secret excitement,
that the polished surface of the table
cairries a faint indention of each word
that she Inscribed.”

“Ye gods!”

“If you tip the table so that the
light strikes it properly, you may read
with but little difficulty: ‘Exchange
made! Hotel Tripol], three sharp! Ce-
leste,' "

“Good heavens! is that %o 1"

‘“Decidedly so.” smiled Boyd. “That

appointment  thus discovered, Mr.
Dabney, the rest was comparatively
eusy_u

Dabrey threw both hands into the
alr,

“If Yyou ever ask me for a bill of that
table, Mr, Felix 'Boyd," he cried, with
a ringing laugh, “you will offend me
beyond telling."

“Good enough, sir,"
rising to go. "I will keep the table as a
reminder of 2 deucedly clever and
dangerous woman,"”

“You certainly measured her cor-
ectly, Felix,” said Coleman, reverting
to Boyd's last remark, as the two men
sauntered toward Pine street,

“Yes, go I think, Jimmie,"” nodded
Boyd., “It's well we have her behind
the bars.

“Yet what an Infernal shame that
her confederate escaped,” growled
Coleman. “Do my very best, Felix, I
could not looate him."

the first time we-have found the Big

Finger too slippery for us, But we'll

jand him yet—asponer or later we'll

}and him. Take my word for that, Jim-

mie, dear boy. I'm on the trail of the

Big Finger. Here, have a Henry Clay."”
(THE END).

Floods Destroy Game,
Vienna Correspondence Pall Mall Ga-
notte. z
' @portsmen are greatly concerned
bver the shooting prospects for next

enraged any man, yet it |

smiled Boyd, |.

]
“Humph!' laughed Boyd. “It's not

We didn't learn how to sidestep &
punch, the game being to walk into
it and swap wallop for wallop. I
looked upon fighting as something to
be done up brown and we didn’t know
anything about handing out sassy slap
on the wrists such as you see for your
money in abouts to day. I've been
told that some of the fighters Tve
put away were scared to reath when
they faced me in the ring, Arthur
Chambers, who was behind Tug Wil-
son when we men, says he told Tug
to get after me hard, and although
tre Englitshman meant well he said
afterwards he forgot all about Ar-
thur's advice when he saw me dash
at him “lke a bloody bleeding bull"

A lot of new sports will say this
dope 1s all right up to a certain point,
but it don’t spoil the fact that is was
the taps of a fancy boxer that put me
up Dizzy Alley and took the cham-
plonship away from me. Correct,
but it wasn't 80 much the taps.as it
was the laps of the footrace.that did
me up, so my argument In favor of
the old-time punch stays put. When
you're fighting, why not fight, and cut
out the Marathon raeing In the ring?
Some Knocks for the Present Day Fa-

kers,

A lot of people think I don't do
anything but talk of fighting and figh-
ters, I'd rather talk about a lot of
other matters, I'm hshamed of being
knows as a fighter, but there are 80
many Interesting discoverles coming
every day that I want to know about
that matter get more into my think-
box than do the soecalled fighters.

See that Mttle skit done by Jack
O'Brien and T. Burns, Esq? The
Philadelphia reformer is getting most
of the abuse, while Burns has had
gome pralse for exposing the trick.
But Burns did two things with O'Brien
to fake and then gave him the double
cross In the ring. They're a pretty
palr, .

1 could have put the public wise
ldng ago to some of these imitation
fighters, but what's the use of preach-
ing to a public that has stood for
all these cold deals that have been
pelted at them from Frisco to Boston,
and back again?

-bipsPvvegted aBsvm . eh.vdkII shrd

By and by the fighting game will
gtralghten ont, for the fakers are near-
Iy all In and the new crop dught to
tako a lesson from the mistakes of
the hasbeen, Thers's too much scien-
ce and frazzled finance In the ring
today. The work may look prettier
than in the old days, but it isn’t so
honest, and pretty flghters with dirty
tafls to thelr kites will be forgotton
when the men who kept the sport on
the level are honored fro thelr rough-
house honesty., You ean take this
prediction from John L. Sullivan,
“You Have the Fighting Eye”

Tells Gov, Hughes.

1 told Gov. Hughes of New York
some things a couple of months ago,
when 1 ealled on him to ask hém to
pardon an innocent man who is doing
the because he wanted to be a good

fellow and stand for_another man's
crima. "You hav the fighting eys, Gov-
evrnor, as 1 glze you up,” salys I, “and
it would help you a whole lot-'1 you'd
put on the gloves and punch up some
of those fellows In the BSenste” As
Senator Pat. McCarren was along
with me it gave kim a chance to re-
port back.

“I wish I had your constitution, Mr.
gullivan,” s=ald the Governor, side-

He

All my life there's boen a kick com-
ing from me when there Was any
chance 10 make one, and Yyou ocan
count me among the Rickers till I cash
in. All the leadars in everything are
kickers, mever hanging back because
a kick meant a fignt with only the
short end in sight for them, A kick-
or is a fighter and a fNghter is a win-
ner in the long run, He loses out seme-
times, but the scores he more wins
than he does loges.

Patrick A, Collins, who was mayor
of Boaton when he died, told me that
was the fighters and kickers that made
progress. He was talking to me on
Washington street and he pointed to
the Ames bullding, at that time one
of the biggest buildings in Boston, and
sald:

“There’'s & mopument to a kicker,
One Sunday Fred Ames came down to
do something In his office, which was
fn a building owned by a man who
didn't belleve that people ought to
breathe on Bunday, Ames was told by
the watchman he could not get into
the buildng on Sundwy, and although
Ames stormed and argued, he couldn’t
get into the bullding on Sunday. Ames
was told by the watchman he couldn’t
get by. =

“All right' says Ames, after kick-
ing, “I'll bulld a place where the doors
won't be nailed up on Sundays” And
that building 1s the result. I know the
story is true,” ®ald Mr. Colllns, “be-
cange Fred Ames told it to me”

Kickers? Count off all the big men
of this nation, living or dead, and
every one is In the kicker class, and
I'm prond to be called a kicker,

RITHER SIDE OF A BAR I8 A LOS-
ING PLACE.

By the grapevine telegraph T get
the news that Jeffrles {s out of the
ring for gopd, that he is well fixed and
doesn't need more money. Also the tip
ebmes that he Is going into ths booze
business, T don't know Jeff's financlal
standing, but whether he's quit the

ring or not, T want to tell him he's a

caump to go running a gin mill, no
matter if he daes need the money.

I have had a lot of experience in
the. booze business, playlng It both

ways, and T solemnly swear that It's
a loslng game, ne matter which slde

of the bar yeu're on. When I pelted
from one thirst parlof to another,

with' & crowd “at my heels, putting
out money fo buy liquor for people
glvho didn't need it any more than 1
did, it was a losing game. T don't mean

the money part so much as the rest,
although I never tookfl a mickel

bar.

nf
change once my money was laid on a

and yeot, Itke those of the bird charm-
od by the seérpent, my eyes nevor left
the glittering ste=l, With
loathing I gazed
same instant its
me,
lightfyl a8 a sweetheart's,
ered, 1 writhed in u

—atill oloser drew the blads. 1 would
have screamed aloud—my tonguse-re-
fused utterance."

As the madman gpoke I had watoh-
ed him with Increasing apprehension.
However, no sign of violent emotion
[had appeared in his face; on the von-
|trary it was quite calm. Neverthe-
less I interrupted him at this point by
agaln turning to the guanrd.

“Are you not afrald the recital
may excite your patisnt—?" I began,

“No,” he returned, “it has just the
opposite effect. His condition's al-
ways better after he has had the op-
portunity of telling his story."

“You see I am quite an eccentric
madman,"” the speaker resumed, with
a smile, “but rest assured that I dld
not kill myself, for I am still here.
Just as the demon seemead to have
completely mastered me—I had olos-
ad my eyes, my teeth were set, 1 al-
most felt the cold stee] In my throat
—itha door opened. My roommute
entered. At the sound of his step the
spell fell partly from me, My arm
relaxed-—a thin crimson line showed
on my peck. I turmed. My room-
mate's back was toward me; he had
not notlced my condition, In a sec-
ond the frenzy swept back upon me
—but this time not for mysalf. Like
a tiger I erouched, my breath came in
gasps, my hands clutched convulsive-
ly, nolselessly I leaned toward him.
momentarily I recolled from the act.
I summoned all of my powers to one
mighty effort, I wrestled as in a
|spasm-—and won. Casting the razer
|upon the dressor, I dashed from my
room, He had not seen me."

Almost pmperceptibly, I imagined,
the madman had leaned toward me;
again, I fancled that I had ecaught
the strange glitter In his eye. In-
voluntarily I moved awgy from him,

fta promptness and falr
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dealing.

dream? Then has some many strange lands, among peuples

power, pitiless, overwhelming, ever [who strange travel- |pam |

gripped you by the wrist to force the |ed. every olimate I dered, s

weapon inward, to plerce the life that sometimes choosing the road- (Continued Om Page Four)

struggled to opposs it? Bo $t was

with me! pRpes e Py
“And tr bittor of that

power! I fought, I strove it

The South’s Largest and Oldest.

The life Insurance Company of Virginia ',
HOME OFFICE - - RICHMOND

ORGANTZED 1871.
This company ls over thirty-six years old and during its long oa-~
reer has won the hearty approval and support of the people by

A Few Figures

Total payments to policyholdars over SEVEN AND A HALP

THREE MILLION DOLLARS,
Insurance in force over FIFTY-FIVE MILLION DOLLARS.

Compary of Virginia makes Life Insurance
available where 'it was once beyond the reach of many. By its
planl each member of the home clrcle can be & partmer in mak-

A Safety Fund for the Family

The company issucs all the most approved forms of Life Insur«

$500.00 to $28,000.00,

WITH PREMIUMS PAYABLE QUARTERLY, SEMI-ANNUALLY
AND ANNUALLY.

The company (ssuaes Industrial Policles from

with premiums payable weekly on persons from two to

ALL CLAIMS PAID WITHIN TWENTY-FOUR HOURS AFTER
RECEIPT OF PROOFS OF DEATH.

This Company's Great Growth {s Due to
Its Conservative Management,
Ita Absolute Fidelity to its Contracts,

Its wide range of policles,
egoh member of the family and te all classes,
Its progressive spirit and quickness
the insurance needs of thes masses, and its readiness in giving
insurance adapted to thair requirements

H. T. Page, Supt., ZIE 5. Tryon $t. |
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§8.00 to

$300.00
seventy
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in Alscerning

And owning a gin mill Is worse than ~

patronizing ame. You have to be hep
and Joff, with his
{rosty front, couldn't stand it for a
gang ‘would

with everybody,

week, even |If the
stand for such a poor mixer as he s
dred saloons in my time, aAnd
here to, well, all over, and

nothing In it either way. T have proved

that T Aldn’'t eare for fira-water, by

dropping it for over two years, and

you ean bet you couldn’t pull me Into
the owning end of a Jag factory, not

with all kinds of Inducements,
My adviee to the men who are on

either uide of tha bar to aut the whale |
thing, and change thelr luck whHe | W

Don't T know?
Why, to ba alle to aive the above ad-

they have a chance.

viea T've pald out bundles of money,
and wasted vears learning the lesson.
And this advice tn worth a bank aoc-
cormt to any young man who will

stepping my lead, and coming back

follow It, Yours traly,

I've owned upwarda of half a hun-
have
traded in red llgunr emporiums from
there's

“And now I will show you a pa~-
tient who 8 insane and still is not In-
sane.”

As the guard mads this paradoxi-
cal announcement he prepared to
open the door before which we had

“His appearance will decelve you,”
he continued. “From every Indica-
tlon you wiil judge him entively
sane, Allow him to talk to you as
he wishes; you will find him inter-
esting.

. 'The sight of a biade of any
kind ronders him violent. othérwise
he s perfectly harmiess."

The guard swung the door open,
and we entered a well lighted cham-
ber of comflortable, dimensions. T
roticed at once that the furnisia
of the department, while simple

THE RAZOR

BY Q. 8. MILLS,

However, <0 not by any irung o my ears.
chance open your knife in his pres- |grip

rior to that of the fitttings ugh-
out the rest of the asylum, 1 was
furthermore amazed to by

his
dyep squarely,
“My. Harriman,” ssid
bring & visitor—Mr, B
The patient bowed and extended

chin

.

hs hand. [ shook . There

something 80 uwpusual about -bolnc’r'x
in ‘this conventional manner

colve.
by @ lunatic that I feit somewhat il
at emse. Then, t0o, we had just come
from the ward of the viclent insane,

'and the eries of Hs inmaetes stdll

: . Nevertheless 1
his hand as If it wére an ev-

slightly _elovmd, .mé‘t my
ouculr.l, i ¥

Center.

Is Esseatially Destined to be a

“THE BRIGHT SPOT”

Endoawed by Nature With Superiority of Position Geographically

CHARLOTTE
GREAT COMMERCIAL CENTE

Already recognized as an indespensible point of
supply and distribution, surrounded by abundant
varied natural resources, and a rich agricultural
country; easy of access to points of other localities,
containing adequate banking facilities and all other
modern equipments necessary to constitute thc

foundation for the building of a great Commercial

- With these conditions existing it is reasonable
to invite the public to ‘“Watch Charlotte Grow.”

For information apply to

=5

The Greater Charlotte Club
W.-T. Corwith, Secrefary




